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calumny and hidden intrigue, an invisible but deadly
network, in which wretches were endeavoring to
envelop her reputation. The blood of Maria Theresa
flowed in the veins of this daughter of the Csesars.
She had a feeling of indignation and wrath which
carried away the most good-natured of kings. Made
more beautiful by her tears and her emotion, Marie
Antoinette, calumniated and insulted, as Queen and
as a woman, asked justice from her husband. Were
swindling, infamous forgers to be allowed with im-
punity to trifle with the Royal Majesty, and to pol-
lute the most august names with their scandals and
crimes ? It was in vain that cautious politicians, like
the Count of Vergennes, for example, tried to urge
gentle measures; the Queen, impatient and angered,
with the exaltation that gives to innocence the feel-
ing of justice, of right, of honor, wished instantly
to have truth given to the world.

It was August 15,1785, Assumption Day; already
the candles had been lit in the chapel of the Ver-
sailles palace; the courtiers were waiting in the
Gallery of the Mirrors for the King and Queen to
issue from their apartments, to go to mass. In the
midst of this brilliant throng was the Cardinal de
Rohan, who was about to officiate in his capacity of
Grand Almoner, and was already wearing his pon-
tifical robes. It was about midday. Suddenly the
Cardinal was summoned to the King's room. Louis
XVI., Marie Antoinette, the Baron de Breteuil,
Keeper of the Seals and Minister of Foreign Affairs,
were all there.